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Kotf. My Liege, I did deny no prifoners, 

But 1 remember when the fight was done, 

When I was drie with rage and extreme toy 1, 

Breathlefle and faintj-leaning upon my fword, 

Came there a certain Lord ; neat and trimly drefr, 

Frelh as a bridegroom, and his chin new reapt, 

Shewd like a fi ubble land at harveft home : 

He' was perfumed like a Milliner, 

Andtwixt his finger and his thumbeheheld 
A pouncetbox, which ever and anon _ 

He gavchis nofo. andtooktaway again, 

Who therewith angry, when it next came theve. 

Took it in fnuffe,andftiMhefmilde and talkt, 

And as thefouldiers bore dead bodies by. 

He cal’d them untaught knaves,unmannerly. 

To bring aftovenly.unhandfome coarfo, 

Betwixt the winac and his Nobility, 

With many holy day, and Lady tearms. 

He queftioned me : among the reft demanded 
My prifoners in your Vajeftics behalf. 

I then all fmarting, with my wounds being cold. 

To be fo peftered with a popinjay, 

Out of my grief and my impatience, 

Anfwered negle<ftingly,I know not what. 

He fhould,or he ftv uld not, for he made me mad 
To fee him fhmefblbrisk, and finell fo fweet, 1 
And talk fo like a waiting-gentle-WOman, 

Of guns and drums, and wounds, Godiave the mark; 

And telling ifie tlfe^bvei'aigfl’ft thing on earth, 

Wasparmacity for an.in ward bruife j 

And that it was great pit y,fo it was, f p : 

This villanous laltpeter fhould be dig ? d 
Out of the bowels of the harmteffe earth ; 

Which many a good tall fellow had deftroy*d 
So cowardly : and but for thefevile gunnes. 

He would have been himfelfaSpuldier. . ; : » ■- > - 1 J .; 
This bald unjoynted chat of his (my Lord) • 

I anfwered indiredly (as I faid) s i 
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And I belcech you, letnot this report 
Come currant for an accufation 
Betwixt my love, and your high Ma jefty. 

'Blunt. The circumftance confidered, goo i my Lord, 
VVhat e re Barry Piercy then had faid 
To fuch aperfon, and in fuch a place : 

At fuch a time, w ith al 1 the reft retold, 

May reafonably die, and never rife, 

To do him wrong, or any way impeach 
What then hefaid, fo he unfay it now. _ 

King. Why, yet he doth deny hisprifoners, 

But with proviio and exception, 

That we at our own charge fhall ranfome ftraight 
His brother in law, the fooliftr Mortimer , 

Who in my foul hath wilfully betraid 
The lives of thofe, that be did lead to fight, 

Againft the great Magician , damned Qlcndoveer 
Whofe daughter as wehear, the Lari of LMarch, 

Hath lately married : fhall our coffers then 
Be emptied to redeem a traitor home ? 

Shall we buy treafon ? and indent with fears. 

When they have loft and forfeited themielves. 

No, on the barren mountain let'him ftarve, 

, Fcr I fhall never hold that man my friend, 

Whofe tongue fhall ask me for one penny coft. 

To ranfome heme revolted Mortimer. 

h ot. Revolted Mortimer i 
He never did fall ofLmy Sovcraigne’ Liege, 

But by the chance of warre : to prove that true. 

Needs no more but one tongue :fbr all thofe wounds, 

Thofe mouthed wounds which valiantly he took. 

When on the gentle Severns fiedgy bank 
In fingleoppoftion hand to hand. 

He did confound the beft part of an hour. 

In changing hardiment with great Cjlcndowr, 

Three times they breath'd, and three times did they drink, 
Upon agreement of fweet Severns food. 

Who then affrighted with their bloody looks, 
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